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_ TWELVE!

The Whitechapel fiend bas once mors set
Bis bhand 1o the bloody work begun
mouths ago. Ome more ontcast bas fallen
fprfelt to his wrath. The manner of this
butchery, outdoing all its predecessors in
Bborros, shows that the slayer's rage increasas
#n bo nears the promived end of bis labor,
4 'Thres more romain to be done, sod avery

flimolute creaturs in the London slums
fpembles with fear that sho may be the next.
: . The grimmest feature of the frightful
" peviel is the butcher's tnexorable fidelity to
~  blaword, Hoe keopsit, and Great Britain m
{ powerless to hinder him, He bau said fifteen

must fsll. London believes they will.

B b THE HALP HAB NOT BEEN TOLD.
] + Julge Wurre, in a talk abont reporters,
. ‘whom he seems to consider omnipresent,

:hm and vold of the secretive faculty,
:

" + Why, just a little while ago [ war sitting with
. some friends whore I thonght we would be alone,
When a reporter came in and found me sitting

in the comer of & saloon. I suppose he
bave that in the papers too, Oh, thoss re-
porters will get everywhere.

Judge, you are a good fellow. There I
nothing wrong in your penchant for sitting

; ip the corner of & saloon. It is inhos-
/ —but mot wicked, And if It
there is no cortainty the reporter whon

saw you there would publish the fact. MNe.
porters have seen many men sittiug in the
eorners of saloons who wonld not care to
hn people know it. And yet the horrid
seorols bave been kept—and by reporters,
too!

- No, Judge, if reporters should—an you pre.
#end they do, but know they do not—priut
oll they know or see or hear, there would be
a0 exodus of modern soclety into the deserts
and weste places of the esrth, that would
resemble the departure of rats from the city
9! Hamelin at the heels of the Pied Piper.
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A OLUMBY FAKE
The exposure of Breve Bropir's brazen,
ptible Niazera ** fake ™ has given his
as fatal & tumble as the Falls would
afforded him bhad be been a brave man
festead of a lying mountebank,
i'He ought to be hooted off the Bowery,
unless be will consent to go, accompanied Ly
p committes of honest wen, and perform,
seriatim, in their presence the loaps hio has
bad the credit of making hitherto. No less
» thorough restitution will convince his quon.
flam constituents that he pousesses any ele.
ment of gameness or bonesty. As for the
rosd of the world it bas no use for him.
And the abetiors of this deception, what
es of ther in the eyes of all self.
tespecting mewspaper men. Doss not a
phare in Baopiz's offense merit o ahare in his
lmbo.
! Por shame, all of you.
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V WELOOME HOME, DOCTOR
. The New York Central Ralroad men nre
making ready to go down the bay and meet
Lr. Caavnory Derew, who is home.coming
on the Olty of New York. Here in & wel-
#ome s good part of Maulattan wonld join
#a with good grace. There will be flags
flung out, if anybody says the word, to greet
#u bonest msu, thoroughbred, thorough-
Paced American and cousistent Christian
gentloman,
¢ Good boy, Cmauwcey! You and Komon
wore the best exbibits we had abroad, as
Rums Hanzeox was the fupniest, But you
are ooming howe opportunely. Ihis Big
Pour business nesds you.
; New, gentlemen; long cheers. long drinks,
bt no long speeches.

Hurrah for the ** hired man."

i Xt ie 8 sorry sight for England, to ses Aus-
Bralis aud Capsda contending on bLer waters
Jor tbe rowiug supremacy of the world, That
8 one kind of wave that Britannis no longer
Fules,

. It is & wholesome apectacle, that of the rival
. ‘shiswc associstions dwelling together azain
b ’Hﬂl. The backbiting and wrangling

| and abuse is over, and there will be » wuscu.

Inr love.feast at Travers Island next Satur.
day In the annual ehampionship meeting that
bodes {1 for England, Irsland, Beotland or
any other country that tries to deprive us of
the bun fo struggles of swiftuess, strength
or vkl

Now yon ore off!

THERE'S STILL A CHANCE.

Rasoal Ives, dapper and  cilpper and
oheoky, In at the bar of justics, looking in
the face of eight indietments. He wanted to be
a Napoleon, The original of that name died
ju confinement, If all eight charges are
proven against this conscioncolass yorung ase
pirant, he s apt to fulfil the Napoleonie fdeal
in ane vagnrd at least,

All in not lost,

JUMP!

Come along, Giaots, Dou’t bs content
with ensy victoriea. Win a few of these tight
gnes and pet up whers you belong. The
fime Is ripe for it now. The leap is uota
long one. Gatbher yourselves snd jump, all
At ouce.

Hux, of Goorgia, the would-be duellist,
has suoceeded in getting himself canght and
put under #10,000 bonds to keep the peace.
His seampering up and down the eountry
and blowing about the fight was not in vain,
He is not to be blamed, maybe, from keeping
awny as best be eonld from the wodds where
Parrennoxn, armed with o big pistol and »
uewspaper reporter, was waitiug to do polite
murder on him.

It seems as though Mr. Ounm Vow oxr
Ane, of Bt. Louis, bad been biting off the
pose of the town he balls from for the pur.
poss of spiting its face. Maybe Hi. Louis
basyball entbusinsts will not thaok him.
Buraly, he will ba made to pay with a deal of
discomfort for thess sehoolboy tantrums of
bis.

The City Court Judgen are after their col.
league, Mr. Presuxe, with a very aharp stick,
Yesterday they lald his case bafore Gov, Hivw.
It 1a said Judge Preasxe will return in No.
vember. If he had delioate sensibilities his
resignation would precede bim by about
thres mouths,

The Grand Jury is still pottering away in
mystery with the Flack case. Bul where s
Booxwraven ?

—g— - =

FANCIES,

Verily the way of the fakir in more rocky than
the bottom of Niagara Falls,
-

When Marle Jansen took a header from her
horse st Wintlirop did she lnstinetively say, ** 0
hie, maminn 1" as she landed t

. s
Produce Exchange mombers are in mourning,
The deathn of four members were posted yenters
day, sud members are taxed §12 & desth.

James L. Barnhill, of Birmingbsm, Aln.,
dropped dead on Thursday night st the very
hour he was to have been married. He was only
soventy years old and hnd looked forward to a
loug period of wedded blins,

f wo choose the proper way,
o oan golt u
With a hi

!‘;rln of great Iu.u'ln all remind us,

overy morning
as big as thoy.
,— Washingion Critic,

L]

A Chleage husband found his punaway wife
and her ecompanion in Bt Louis yosterday, and
on the feet of the Iatter a vair of his own alip-
pers on which his wife had embroldered ** To
my own darling " in dsys gone by, Tonched by
tender memorios he forgave her and they went
joyfully homo together.

Mr. John L. Bullivan thinks that Now York
Line not falrly treatod him becanwe hin benefit
wan not & success funancially, That's nothing,
John; wait till you are s Congressman.

-
wnager moodily, ** there
aron't many peopdn herd, bul I suppose Wi oan
stamdd ik, No doubt lt‘- o be expected with a
tank drama snd thriting marioe soen r{‘
? the stage
er.

" AWhat is to be expec L ire
BeT
light house, "= Washington Capital,
L}

' Well," said t!Ll

mquire
L AT Y
YA
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Fifty people wers serionsly poisoned by eating
checss at Beltsville, O, on Baturday, making
the third lot polsoned fn thie way within s week,
One would think that Ueltaville folk might tem-
porarily curl this wild appetite for clicese,

Now only one triumph remains for Australis,
to tiud s tighter o kuock out Bullivan,

-w

A Connecticut bustle factory shut down last
Baturday, snd 000 girls were thrown out of em-
ployment. There inno longer any eall for the
bustle, Oh, Mrs, Cleveland, why did you do it

Goodneas! Is Johuatown still dry? There are
thirty-six groceras and fifty-one saloous lu oper-
ation there now,

—
OFF THE STAGE.

Mrs., Herrmann, wife of the famous necro-
mancer, I8 an lpveterate theatre-goer. When
whe i in the city skie roes every theatrical novelty
that is offored to tho public, Her husband is »
loas ardent thentre-gocr,

Mis, D, P. Bowers has given up her flatapd
hus taken to hotel life wguin. Bhe patronizes
the Sturtevant. Mra, Bowers cau be seen on
Broadway overy morning. Bhe takes her dally
eonstitutional aloue,

Maurice Barrymore in not nearly as elaborate
about biw attire off the stage an his admirers
would love to believe. 1n fact, Barrymore in
coutent to feave consplouvus clothes to the smali
fry of the profession.

Minn Inabelle Urqulinet, of the Casino, never
stiracts the least attention in the street, Bhe in
always clad fu the soberest of garbs. The time
in fast spproachiog when she can envelop ber-
sell in Ler favorive ulster,
| ——

WOHI:.I.?LI_NGS.

Lord Drasey's London house s lighted by
eleotrio lamps inclosed in wen shells of the
@reatest besuty, whose transparency sheds a
glowiong refulgence ovor the whole spartment,

Lev, Herbert D, Ward and bils wife (Ellzalieth

novel, the peenes of which are to be lald (v the
time of Christ.

The grave of Deniel Webster (s st Marshifield,
Masn.. where the romains of hin son Fleteher
lis with the great orstor's in the saime tomb,
The wilow of Fleteher Webater ls wtill living,
but with hor deash the Webster family will be.
comae extinot,

| —— o -
e Did,
[ From the Benday Cowrier. |
Misn Clara (entertalniog a ealler)—Bobby,
you mustu't play with Mr, Featherly's hat,
obby—Why not?

Olara—You might it; g
N6 WLl waat ity e 161 and be

Btusrt Phelps) are to write 1u collaboration a !
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THEY'RE CRU

SOME OF THE PETTY PUNISHMENTS THAT
RECRUITS MUST UNDERGU,

Nevere Penalties for Slight Brenches of
Disclpline—~Devices That Savor of the
Rack and Siocks—fucking, Gagxing
Tying Up by the Thumbs and Other
Modes af Inhuman Torture,

The mccount given in the 8t. Louis Post.
Dizgpa'oh of the treatient of recruits ut Jef.
ferson Barracks 18 Geing read with great in.
terast, not only by tho enlisted men, bnt also
by officers, us 1 kuow of my parsonal knowl-
edge,” mid O, F. Cady. of New Haven,
Conn., who is visiting friends in 5t. Lo,

** For fifteen years and mnore [ have had no
conneotion with the army, but from 18632 to
1878 1 wne constantly emipioyed in o clerieal
capucity, having been given m position in the
Quartermnster's depuriment by my unecle,
Col. Cndy, whom most of the officors of the
old army will remember. It chanced that 1
served nlmost coustantly with troops and got
to know the interior management thoroughly.
What Wooldward ssys may or may not be true
iu its entirety, but his cwunes of cotmplaint
are mild aud amount to nothing compared
with what I bave mysell sean. [t is not
pleasant to be roughly spoken to, hut when 1
wias connected with the ariny the peunities
for Lirenches of discipline were of & very dif-
ferent character,

“Corporal pnnishment never was allowed
by the Artigles of War, except ina few in.
wtances, and then unlf when inflioted Ly
ordaer ol a courtqunctial,  Thin power was
taken nway years ago . but the officers paid
uo attention to the Articles of War in this
respoet, nud men were pnulshed by bundreds
without eveu g pretense of nuthority and for
the slightest infractions of diseipline, Cer-
tain inodes wore common and were suployed
by uearly all officers,

* I hie most conmon was mulnln‘r n wpread.

lo of n man, which was \uflicted for very
light offenses, such as absence from camp
without leave, untidiness ur want of care of
arms nccoutrements.  lu girrivon a
wan oould be sent to tho guard.liouss for
such an offense, but when on the wmarch this
mode of pnuishment was impossible aud
spread.eagliug took its place,

"*The vrocess was to pluce a man against n
wagon whael, stretch his arms and legs far
apart and lash them firmly to the spokes. He
would be left in this position tor several
hours, often all night,  The most uncon-
fortable position was when o mnd was spread.
eagled with his face to the wheel, tho outside
spread, as it was enllod, when the back was
neninst the spokes belng conmiderad by ox.
perts far preferable, A mau could be so tied
that hie could sit on the hub, which relieved
the discomforts of tho strainad position very
much, but often thin war not done, and a
most dissgreeable night wonld be pussed,

** Another favorite punisbhment, which
conld be effectively employed ounly in cold
weather, wus what wan called *picketing
out.' ln this mode of sorrection a picket.
pin wan securely driven into the gronnd and
nrope fastened to it.  As many soldiers s
were oopdemnned to plekoting were then fas.
tenod to the otber end, their blankets ani
overcoats tnken from them snd they would
be loft for the uight. The ouly way for them
to keop warmn was Lo keap continually wov.
ing, nud sleep was nn imposaibility.

“*1 saw throe men pickstod out in & snow.
storm ou the Kansaw plains,  They hnd veg-
lected their mules, nud this cortainly de.
served severe punishment, as the safety of
the entire command depended on the ani.
wals, ‘The next moruing there wers throoe
distinot circles worn on the snow whera the
men bad run around the ploket-pin all nlght
10 kevp warm,

** Another and muoh severer punishment.
not Infrequontly practised, was to take out »
wagon tongne, place it between the tall.

boards of two wagons and then put the cul.
rit astride of it.  Tuis may not appear puin-
ul, but those who bave ridden n wagon.
tongne for several I ours with s carbine tied
to ench foob, sa was not lnfreguently done,
could tell m very dilferent story. Another
mode of torture was to make a man carry a
log on his shoulder for seversl bours,

“‘l‘jlni up by the thumbs s terrilily
mevere, There were two ways of dojug this,
A wagon tongue would be planted in the
?rouml. and o stroug piece of twine Jet down
rom the top.  The eulpriv wonuld bave this
tied soenroely to ench thumb, nud would then
be pmiled up until pnothing but his toes
touched the ground.

** Another mothod was to tie the thumbs
to m tolernbly lmber bickory stick, Unless
aman kept oo the full streteh all the time
nud remwain perfectly motionless the stick
wonld begin to vibrate rapidly, jerking the
thumbs aud cansing terrible agony,

“1 knew n commonder of acruck cavalry
regiment (who rose to the rank of Rrigadier.
General before his doath) who kept his bugler
tied up all night, The yells ol agony of the
unfortunate fellow were heard all over the
garrison. Bometimes the men were buoked
and gagged, The bucking connisted in pass-
ing s stout stick under the kuces and over
the arwpits. The hands were then tied
below and in froot of the knees. and the
auflerer laid out i the hot sun. The result
was wost terrible cramps, A soldier's life,
at least when I was conneoted with the
aroiy, was by o eans n bappy one,'

POLITICAL PERSONALS.
Doputy Warden Wm. B. MeNamara will
probably AAll the vacancy caused by the death
of Warden Vought, of the Almahouse. Black-
well's Island.

The names or inltiale of politicians seem to be
in great favor for race horses just at present.
To the list including Pat Divver, Pat Oakloy
and J. J. O.'B., hiss been added John J. 8.,
which might stand for John J. SBespnell, the
Tammany leader of the Eleventh District,

"*All that President Harvinon has to do now s
fo appoint Gen. Baronm Marshal and the
Twenty-first Assembly District will have got all
the plume, i the wail from Johu J. O'Brivu’s
section of the city.

Alex Hosenthal, of the Fourth Assembly Dis-
trict, throatens to sue Matthew Rianley Quay
for broken political promises made last Full,

Flack’s wuccosnor ss Girand Sschem of the
Tammany Boclety will be chosen to-morrow, [t
wtill looks ke ax-Judgs Tnppen.

Deputy Sheriff Joli Lavory Iv a dinmoni ex.
rert, ranking with the best appraisers of gem
values in the city, Johu oan sk a Lrillisnt out
of every pocket fu bin' clothes,

William Bolimer. who was & prominent eandi-
data for Exeise Commissioner, will probably go
10 Albany next Wintor as the representative of
the Tenth District in the Aswembly. He owes
aileginuce to Tammany Hall
il e s

FASHIONS IN TABLE ORNAMENTS.Z

One of the pretticst among the Eiffel Tower
oinaruelts is 8 candlestick produced 1o fisgree
| mhiver,

Uut glase claret jugs
are attnched to the hand
of & allver chain,

Yery beautifol efMoctsa are now produced on
eryeisl glase and choles Feramics by the electios
eponil process,

A prevty diuner table ornanwnt jrst recolved
from the other side 1a i Bolening ware and
represents & Jerner by, The whaps, o200 sl
Color—aoft grrnetish shaditig uth cresiy—are
mecurately reproduced

1:1!'! wilver tops whieh
Heof the jur by tueans

Iu aiter-dinner sete pevoral charming oovl.
tes are being displased by the iporters. Botie
that 1umru-| my sttention especinly were i1
Catlabad chins with futed or cavellee surface
sud fHoral, tinted and gold ornamentations.

Oryetal spwring glans, in flower vases of various
demgne. an lmportation (rom Hohemis, is one
of the most recent novelties,

~From the Jeweollers' Circular,

"SHENANDOAH™

The poct and the dramatiss conld not get
along for m very extended time withont a war Lo
give & new gombination to the ‘nert kaleido.
seopes of thelr lmaginations. The vossibilities of
romanuce offorsd by the spectacle of two oppos.
tng faotions, both made no of the same palpitat.
Ing homanity, are nnlimited. Theu there (s al.
ways ths eomparative novelty of love strogaling
betieath the iranciad rales of military disgipline
and the charming pleture of (ts successfnl eom-
bt with patriotism. Patriotism ean nlways con.
quar love—=in books and piays

In ‘‘Bhenandoah,” prodoced at the Brar
Theatre laet night, Dronson Howard has given
a firm. determined shako to the military kaleid-
oseope and then placed the effective combination
thus seonred in an Amerionn eivil war setting.
Fortunately  Mr. Howard andorstood  his
theatresgoing publie suMotently well to know

that the subject of love waw fufinitey
mors  interesting than that of patriotism.
Most of tie real interest in **Shennndoah ™
wis amorons, though o artistically was
thin  bLlendsd with  martial glory and the
fortanes  of war  that many  perople

po donbs talked themselves into the boliefl
that they were really enjoying their Ameriean
litstory.  Still, Mr, Brooson Howard has relled
more surely upon military accesnorien than Jdid
Mr. Gillette in ** Held by thie Enemy,” and for
that reason I hold that *“*Hhenandoah ™ will
niever e the popular success that ** Held by the
Evemy " wans and is

Dut Bronswon Howara 1s & eonsnmmato artist,
S Rbenandoal I a magnificent plece of work,
full of the dalutiest Hterary merit, overflowing
with little tonches that nobody but the trugst
student of homanity conld have contributed
bright with happy dislogne, and never for a
moment marred hy staginesn,

Who but Bronson Howard, with snch tempta-
tlonn an those offered by thin stirring conflict be-
twoen love and patriotism, could have boen ao

alwolutely fres from wvulgar  Lowstiminess,
Patriotism  In many people  is  nothing
in the worll  but  volgar  bonstfolness,

offonkive to every persan of refingment,  Thoy
are unable to understand the troo signifcance
of vetriotism.  For it they mistalke the coarse
utterances that ward politicians maka from
heer-barrels in wine-rooms. Brousou Howard,
in “Bhensndoah,* has  explained the true
meaning of patriotiem, and he biss dono ko in
maxterly manner,

“*Hhenandoah ™ is & play which really onght
to make all good Americans prond.  Ameriesn
history in of course an yet harcdly n well into
which the dramatist or romancer can dip with
the wurety of seouring s prize. Bub the eivil
war has by no means been depleted of ita dras
matic and romantic possibilities.  All praise to
Brouson Howard that in ' Shenandoah " he lins
weoured no massive s reward for his search.

You this new war play cres in ono rowpect.  [ta
intorest is far too scattered, 1t tolls five love
wtories—think of it!—and brings them all before
the audience to be settled befors the fall of the
purtain, And yet not one of these five love
wtarica in abmorbingly Intereating. One or two
intenne conflicts of the Leart might have been
more effective. The story of conjngal doubit be-
tween Gen. Haverill and his melaneholy spouss
in certainly far from enchanting, The saspictons
of & husband for his wife when he is & grand-
father and she inn grandmother are robbed of
any romance and just begin to border npon the
slekoning, The love story of Lieut, Beilloe
might have been omitted. It makes **Bhenan-
doanh " too long and does nat add to ita interest.
The really interesting affadr I8 that between
Gertrude Ellingham and Col, Kercheval West.
Ita force was impaired by this excess of sur.
roundings.

The elimax to the tnird act of **Bhenandoah, ™
in which Geon. Bheridau's ride I shown, would
be enough to insure the suecens of Mr. Howard's
play. An exquisite stage pietureis that npon
which the enrtain falle. There I8 no clap-trap
Ben Tealinon abont i4, but an admirably, legiti-
mately worked np dramatio tablean. 1 eaunot
help mmiling when 1 remember that the ** 8hen.
andonh " mwanagement felt obliged to resort to
the poorile seheme of losing the anthor’s mann-
weript in order to work up s little interest in the
soming produetion.  How {diotie! With a play
Jike ** Shennndosl  wiuch & devico was the seme
of imbeeility,

The east of **Bhenandoah " is comparatively
faultioas. Hardly s bleminh conld be found in
the stage training of the..people employed by
Mr. Howard, With the exception of Mis
Dorothy Dorr's manperieme. and Miss Effic
Bliapnon's untntored voice, the oast  defied
eritioism. Many poople might object to Morton
Helden. who playved Capt, Hearteense, of Sheri-
dan's cavalry, ns an English drawing-room fop.
Artistic work wan dons by Wilton Lsckaye,
Jolin E. Kellord  and—especinliy<by Harry
Harwoodi  Henry Miller might have made in.
finitely more of the third net.  Miss Viola Allen
gave an irreprowchable performance, awl hittie
Miwns Alice Hainues was ns ¢ffective aw Misa Nau-
pette Campbell, whom she closely rescmbles,

There wan a child fu **Shenandoah,” but it
wasn't seen. When I realized that It was not
destined to come upon the stage and lisp pre.
cocition my heart gave a Joyful bound and ot
big biessing to Bronson Howard.

Auvad Dane

STOLEN RHYMES,

Her Heverle,
Under tho aliade of the maplo tree
The conple sat togetlier,
While the robin sang with merry gloe
In the swect Boptember weather,

He noted o ahnde on the maiden’s brow,
Aud he felt wt his hosre s sinking,

Ax hio wildly saud, ' Oh ! tell me now,
My derliiig, of what you're thinkivg."

1 thought.” she murmured, in aceonts low,
# ahie leatied on the arm of her lover,
1 thought that thines would ba awfully slow
Wheu :Tm basebull sesson'’s over,
— Hoston Courider,

All They Lacked,

1 kuew n mniden fair to see,

Bo aweol, ko good, 1t seemed to me

Blis needed g those feathery things
That angels wenr -men call them winge—
To stand equivped from head to feet,

Au angel perfect and complote.

I knew a second maidan once,

At sehool sbe took the oalie—na dunce;
he n=ed to do stich foolish things,
swenl shie only needed wings

Tomake her, what she was in sonth,

A pertect goose; and that's the truth !

«=daandon Judy,

Walting.

The lover standa in the shiady lane,
Watching the cottage door;

Ho iw waiting there for his Mary Jane,
Aud hias waited an bour or more.

Bhie vomes not i'el. and he heaves a nigh,
And hel henrt sinks in despair,

As the time goes by, and be anxiously
Awaits her coming thery.

The wife in her room rits all slooe,
AN e shadows dim;
wl to-night to the lodge has zone,
And she by waiting up for him,
Shg lists 10 the [ootsteps come and go.
mhie watches the passing car—
Al only those who have walled kunow
fow drvary the monients afe!

But the dreariest wait of all, "tis said,
Is that in the morning Hght
OF tho wretchnd man with the monstrous head,
Nho was out with the bo lTul uight,
Al Lo gazes up at the old chureh tower
Whete swiftewingeil plgevig soar,
Aud walts for the clock to strike toe hour
hat ovens the barroom door.
— Boston Couvier,

Lost and Faund.
Thete was an old fermer tanicll Fostor
Hai an Alderiiey cow, and hie lost Let
Bo the eountry he scours,
For thivee or four hours,
T hen 16 bids own yard umf Roromn (L) er,
—Dansvitle Bveeae,

MonELL'S TErTMING CORDIAL

ulls the infaut inte
bealthru: alevy  Fre, 4O eents s botlle, *.*

|

MEXICO'S GHASTLY PRISON,

TAE GLOOMY FORTRESS OF EAN
D'ULLOA AT YERA CRUZ

JUAN

Hix Mundred of Mexica’s Most Desperate
Charnaters Confined Within Its Walle—
But Little Chanes for Them to Esenpe—
Twenty mhot Dewn in a Hevent Revelt,

The following brief despately wan published in
the newapapors of the conntry recently:

Oy of Mexteo vin Galvestan, =Kt Tiempo
niaten that the prisoners confined in the
Cantle of San Juan d'Ulloa revolted and that
the trovps quelled the nprising. shooting twenty
prisotors dowp, "

A brief aunonncement aurely, and one that
wan probaibly hastily read and as soon forgotten,
Yot, te the fow Amerieans who have visited the
ol Mexioan seaport of Vera Cruz, and to the
fewer atill of these to whom chance or opportu-
nity lins brunglit s visit to the Castle, or rather

the old fortress of Ban Joan d'Ullos, the few
lies were prognant with meaning and reealicd
nstantaneoisiy the far-off, quaint, old city,the
rawning fortresea and the vieo and misery im-
privoned therein, A gentlemen, who haw re.
contly retnrned from & visit 1o fhe loomy oid
Mexivan bastile, gave the foJowing luteresting
deseription of the seepe ot the pevolts

Ve Lind eome down from the City of Mexico on
the preceding day, making that wonderful
deneent of 0,000 N:%' which_ leads from the
lilgh tabile land of thie Tierra Prin to the whrm
vegetation aud the low consta of the Tierra Cali-
ente, or, In other words, we had heen, as it
were, biotgght in sweive honrs from November
to June, e were standing on the wharf talk-
Ing tu onr imperfect Bpanish with the chief one-
tome offlcer, & most cultivated man, formerly
noted an a bagdit cliuef, when Cupt. Powell, Ilu{
well-known English resident of Vera Cruz ang
who for seventesn years has made the rough
pinees of the old port smooth to many wesry
travellers, apptoached. %
" Do yoil want to go over to see the fortroas?

L. ""The anrluul doesn't anil for two

w and I wonid like toshow you the dun-
geonn, " An eager aseent from the two ladies
ud the four men of the party was his answer.

n A& moment more we were flying over the
smooth water of the roadstsad in s long open
boat, propelled by the onrs of six lusty rowers
and ateered by the genial Capt. %n-e 1 hinieell.
Touching & moment st the Barstoga to warn
LI and_leagty Capt. Curtis that be must not
wail for New York without os. wo flow by the
trim steaper Ningara, the grest Hm’-nuh liner,
Alfonso ML, wnd on to the fort, which
covern  u _ nmall il about _a
from the shore, and whose loo affords the
only ahiolter, inadequate wt that, when the
tisrco nortliors which awesp down the Mexican
conat with such fury in Winter blow. Tound-
ing s corner we glided futos little basin along-
slide an old granite wall, Hero ltloo LW Nel-
tries, who, on onr approach, levelled their guns
and demanded our mission.  Cupt. Powell in
Bpavish requested the presenee of the commanid-
ant. and in a fow momente he appearod, a tall,
u:tlr]n-l Iy looking man wearing one empty sleeve,
Exchangiug Hrl'l.'lhlﬁll with Capt. Powell, and
*_U"““{THN to the ladies, he lnt‘lml e to land,
The nentries shonldered armu and saluted, and.
ot withgnt some trepldation, we saw an lron,
barred gate pwing back aud entered within the
frowning walls of the fortress,

Bave for the massive walle amd the ¢annon in
the embirasures the seene wan peacelnl enongh.
and Hittle evidence of o was visible, We no-
tieod, howover, that from some unseen door
fony soldiers snddenly nopenred and walked, two
on efther side uf the party, with their muskets.
Passing throngh the open court, we traversed a
broad, tunpelled passnge, and came ont sgsin
npon & moat on the soutliern «ide of the fort.
Hero we gained some fden of the remarkalile
size and atrongth of tlhe fortress, which seemed
to styeteh nway on all sides to an immeasnrabila
dintance, A few prisoners were hnthirs In the
mont, lall.tnulul 10 Dle waves danee ‘mvrrih'
overhead the sen.gulls Aew. shrilly orll ng, and
far to the wonth a ship under full sail appeared
above lhr linrizon.

* You little think, * aafd Capt, Powel) "r'.hat
within thiese walls sud goder your feot In dark
dungeons are confined 000 convicts, the most
despecate charactern in Mexico, FPoor fellnwn!
I can't help ealling nome of them poor fellows,
many of them being hiere for life,

There was & sound of the ¢ uwin? of bolts, the
gates awunug oven, aud two at euda_mu with
sminll sud smoky oil Inmps w?e‘rrd. lui Ctmi—
mander gave bisarm to ope Iady, Capt. Powell
to another, and passing down s tlight of « e,
in dackners whiceh the lamps seemed to mak

mile

oro illtt'm? we entered a  long-vaulted
ﬂunmhar dimly it by n;lmll. barred win.
dow at the further en ‘ho air was fetic
fu the extreme, and wo had  advance

soveral foet before some smothered exclama-
tions anid the shufMing of feet ucw and then
drew the attention to what the eye, gradunlly
noctmtomed to the dim light, & moment Iater,
diseerned were two long ¢ onble rows of conviets
Arawn up on either side through whioh wo were
pasning. saw one of 1the ladies draw bLaok,
and even the men in the party {allemd and
lonked baek at the door throngh which we had
entered, Tt was eloxed, aod there we wore with
only four guardd and two attendants ip an
nndorground diungeon with st least 400 the
nmost |t'|m1|r*|'ll(\ charweters in Mexioo, More ab-
Iw!. minery, and wore repuleive conntenances |
iwve naver seeik. They wore only tattered ahirtn
and s thin patr of deawers apioce. Many of (il‘-m
were old men, but the majority were about mid-
dle age. Rowe were I’rar’nl ¥ disflured with
wears, and while most of them were Mexioans,
one anw now and then s
hronged by the tropies] sun was onee white, and
the rimn\' conntenatice of the negro. A low mur.
mnr arose song them as the Indies 'wf"" d
althioneh the guards eommanded silence (6 aub-
sided for & moment, only to rise again.

The eonvicts wa hnd seon were allowed two
lionrs m day iu the opon air,but otherwise porved
their termn—which in moat cases meant their
whole lives—in this dnugeon. It {a the Hing
Sing of Maxien, or, rather, the national prisna.
The fortress (o very ancient, the foundations
Liaving been laid over two hundred E!ll'l ARO,
anc within ite walls hiave been confined some
famonns politieal prisoners, anong them Presi-
dent Junrra, .

““Tio von not fear n revolt?’ we anked the
commandant; **aml what was there to prevent
onur all beng murdered & few momonts ago 1"
He shrngged bis shoulders and smiled, ** We
linve a small force, but a good one,” he ao-
swored. ** Wedanot fear,  We are surrounded
by water. They eannot escape. They can swim,
bt there are sharks. you ktlnw an llllu' kuow
ir they killed vua they wonld be shot down. * ne
of hiastatemnonts s been verifled, sooner, per-
hars, than hie expected an to the revoltl, from
the despateh above qnoted,

A mian now appeared with a toreh. snd eross-
fng the conrtyard we entered what seemed &
Iabyrinth of  dongeons, and whieh we wears
'lnl,i were nnder the water, They wereall gloomy
and fonl nmr-lnnf and in aliost every one sone
noted peraon lia been confined. Fears thint the
toneh might ba extinguished, aud memories of
tales of people lost 1n the eatacombs made us in-
stinetively clasp natids, when suddenly the at.
tendant stopped, wid Liolding his toreh on high
pointed to the words ** Benlto Jusrez” on the
ceiling,  This was the cell in which was confined
one of Maoxioo's wost noted men. A few feet
further on we entered a dhmeeon whieh seemed
at the end of the chain, for it had po egress, and
then we listened 10 s ' tale of .ﬂr_ "
Sotue few mobthe before President inz
lind ordered & carefnl inspeetion made of the
for The inspectors happened to sound the
wall of what had lu.-uli |ltnm bt to ba the Iast
dungeon, bat it sonnded hollow, apd with plek-
axe and sledgens |i;r)‘ finally broke throngh into
the room in whicli we stood, ore wern ou“.|
tho skeletons of six men, presnm lllr politien
prisouere, who had been inimured there Hfvy
veurs ofore, anid whose nanies, ninte witnesses
to thiay fate, were Inscribed upon the walls,
As \hero WaN N0 ¢grasR or l_llrrcn to the dun-
Keon, thes Trl;uuerl hiad either been walled up
and left to their fate, or hind been puppliod ‘mh
1ood and water for a time tlmnt*h AOIME OPeTI-
ing, afterwards glosed up, " Would you like
sonie bonen ' sald the commandant., With s
tervified ory the ladies drew hack. for looking
down_they dircovesed they wd Leen I!N!dillﬂ
upon human bones, Some of the party picke
np some of the smulley ones and carried them
Liome—ghastly reminders indesd,

A steamer’s whistle ronsed us to I‘Qliu}-, and
ina muonient the mind few from this old.time
dnngeon and the ¢4 of burbinriam and erii-
elty, 1t recalled to liowe gorng sud s bet-
ter land. 'l]t 1w the Baratogs, “aaid Capt, Pow.
el Capt Corvisgie getting impatient and weo
ined bietter burry.” Ten minutes more apd we
el Lade gowl-by to the commandant. A quar.
ter of an honr _ore sapd we wers waving our
podipws vo Cppt. Powmell from the steamer's ook
Al then with prow tarned eantward we ateame
away from Yera Cruz, The wotting sun gilded
the gray walla of the ald fortress and far uu‘
in the nfw.cr western uh{ glorified the snew-ela
peak of Orizaba. Snch was our vielt to the
Castle of San Jusn d'Ulloa.

- —e— -
Why e Was Late,
Sheam (e Merchant Pravelles )

** Deuuls,” sald o gentlenian to his janitor,
“*You are [ate this worning. What is the
troulle »"

T wor ebliged to go to conrt this mornin'
where they wor Iu\ullfni!UF n little ocour.
renco that happened lant pighe "

* Well, dud they tind anytbing "

** Yes, they Gned me, "

ace, that althongh }

ELIXIR PROBABILITIES,

AT LEAST THIS IS WHAT SOME OF THE
MORE BOPEPUL EXPECT.

{Fram Time, |

Old Mm. Bangham, sged ninety, wallo
her frisky som of uuﬁr. just as sbe dxpn;
three.quarters of a century ago.

Jaggs—You must be pretty old.

H(Lu bbs—Not so old as I look.
weeks ugo 1 took an In{]eolion of
Lamb's Rejuvensator, without Dr. Hanmmond's
Indorsement blown on every bottle, and it's
quite remarkable how 1've sged since.

Throo
r. Bpring

Cow's blood furnishes another Nebuchad.-
Dezzur.

Milllonaires will live forever to the discoms
fiture of would-be belrs.

HUMOR'S LIGHTEST VEIN,

MERRY PARAGRAPHS FOR THE LOVERS op
MIRTH AND SMILES

The Spread of the Compotltion,
[ Prom Judes.)
Indefinite Information,
[From the Mitsburg Chroniels, )
** How high has whoeat been this year™

anked n speculator.
"I think it's as high pow an It has been."
replied the interrogatee: '’ about four inehes,
ll';muld guess, but 1 haven't been in the
country lately.

A Bad Habie,
[#rom the Cartoom, )
Little Fred (to hin nurse)—Marie, you'rea
dandy kisser,
Mamma (reprovingly)—t'reddie, dear, you
mustn't say that. It s siang.
B IO il e alhen
—— 1
1 speak to him about it ! '

TIt for Tat.
| Prom ihe Ban Franeisss Chrontels, |

He—It's all very well, my dear; I don't
mind your bullying me and pitching into me,
but it was a mean trick to do to go through
my pockets and resd my lotters, I draw the
l{]m‘ ot that, Idon't think you cught todo
that.

Hhe—M
Om prom
mite.

denr, why don't you d

ng letters? I always A

What the Troubls Was,
[From the Chicagn Newe. )

“*1 grasp the sitnation," said President
Harrison, after listening for half an hour te
tbe man who wanted ap office.

** That's just the trouble,” ecomplained the

suppliant. ** What [ want is for you to le
zo of the situation so that I can grasp it."

Had te Cry.
[ Fromi the Chicaga Ladger.)
** What are youn erying for, my boy?*
‘' 1 got licked by the teacher. "
. \;i'alhli it}ti‘oei no good to orc:' boy ¢
* Huh! oW can you éxpect a hat's
whaled not lo blubber. " 4 y

At the Catakilin.
[From (he Beston Budge), |
Newcomer—What Is the highest polsh
reached here ?
0Old Bojourner—Oh, don't bother rmn-l!
about that just now. You will find it owt
soon enough when you get your bill,

Annoying te Host.
[(Frem the Narrard Lampoon,)
Guest—Is this Mrs. Bmith's houss ?
Fawily Butler (hired for the occasion)=1
don't know, sir : but it's 600 Beaoon street.

".‘;’“"i. _I;;Il.
[From the Borton Gaseite,)

Bon—Papa, how do they eatch lunatica?

Cyniecal Fathor—With large straw hats gnd
feathera and white dresses, jewelry and neat
gloves, my boy,

Mumma (musing!y)—Yes, I remember that
time how I dressed bLefore we were

Fonnd at Luaat.
[From Harper's Weekly, )

“Denar me! This ia aovoying!" said Mr,
Hnggerty, impatiently. **I've looked all
over the house for my pipe, and can't find it
auywhere.'

“Did yon look in your mounth 7" asked
M. Hn%enrts-. rogarding him with n smile.

**No. by George! And it's there too,” sald
Haggerty.

Quits Work for a Time.
| Fram the €M cage Herald. |
Foreman—You might as woell look for
another job, Jerry.
Bricklnyer—What for? What have I done?
“Your ftrowelful of mortar struck the
owner of the building down on the first

floor.”
** Lot him keep out of the way. If the bell
strikes 12 when |'ve got a trowel of mortar [

don't care where it drops.”

Change of Cllmare.
i Prowm the Chrietian Begisler.)

**Change of climate is what youn need,”
said the high.priced physician, after he bhad
listened to all the details of the patient’s cass,

**Change of eclimate!” exclasimed the
patient in surprise. ** Why, man alive, I've

pever had anything else. 1've lived ht
Lere in New Ei:glnﬁl all my life. " "

A Young Barbarian.
| From the Marie Pgare, |

Fond Mother—Tommy, darling, this ls
your birthday., What would you like best ?

Tommy (atter a moment's reflection)—[
think [ should enjoy seeing the baby spanked.

Dide*t Came to Work Overtime.
[From ihe Birmingham Post, §

Chief (to industrious clerk in Governmenté
Office)—Why didn't you dot the **i" in the
Inst word of your report last night ¢

Industrions Canrk—lba{ your pardon;

ou #ee the clock struck four just at

t,and I didn't care to work overtime,

Traveller (from Chicsgo)—Come bach
here, you rascal !

Local Patriot—Not moch, 1don't take no
chances on this 'xhibit goin' back t' Shearcage,
after we once git it here.

THE CONTRIBUTIONS

y .......l&.sﬂg‘.ll
arlem shew 43,01
—_——
THE FAIR YIELDED $43.
Harlem Misses Work Zealously for the Blok
Baby Fusd,

The tidy little snm of §48.01 Ia sent to Tun
Evenisoe Wontp's Bick Baby Fund by seven
little Indies who have beep bolding u fair,

Their nawes are Misses Tenny, Lins, Belina
and Bells Hosenhaopt, Lillie and Haltie
Soblesingor, and Libbie Kabn. They all Hve
on Esst Ope Hundred sod Fifteonth stréet,

The fair was held last Friday and Saturday
afternoons in Mr. B, Rosenhaupt's yard, 124

East One Hundred and Fifieonth street,
pre— .. .- e

All Used UT

Strength all gons Tired ont, Owverworked, Fosling

maan and miserable —You must nmot neglect yoursell

loager, Deliys sre dangorous, The dowoward ten-

dency of your ay must be pped,  You pead the
strength k

iding up propertios of Heod's

Barsaparills to restors you to health, give you an appe-

tite and make you active, chesrlnl and willing te work
Hood's Barssparills ls sold by all druggiste #1:wis fee

B. Prepared oply by U1 HOOD & U0, Lowell, Masss



